ThentoflUmentahkTi'dgcdis i 

when for his hand he had His two fonnes heads,] 
Beheld hi4tearcs,andlaught Co hsrtily, 

That botluDinceycs wcrerainieliif&to his ; 

And when 1 told the EmprciTc of this fpo/t, 

She foundedaloioftaimy plcafingtalc, 

And for my tidings gauc me twenty kiffes. 

(joth. 

What canft thou fay all this, and neuer blufb? 

Aton. 

I like a hlacke dogge as the fa y ing is * 

LfiCixS, 

Al t thou not forry for ihcfc hainous deedesj 

^A'on, 

I that I had nor done a thou land more, 

E'-iennow i curfeihe day, and yet i diirdcs 
Few come within thccoiivpafle oftny cuife,. 
Wherein I did n^tfotne notorious ill, 

Askill aman, orCHi’deuitcliisdcath, 

Eauifli jmaid,or plot tl)e way to doeit» 

/iccufe Tome innocent, and fotfwcarensy fclfe,. 
Set deadly cnrrtity betweene twofriencis, 

Mikt paoreniens caticll breakc their necks. 

Set nrc oivbarocs and ha) flackes in the ni ght, 

A ndbid the owners qiiencli tkeni v\'Sth their teares 
Gh bane I digd vpdiadraen froratheir-graiics, 

A ni fet then; v^pnght at their- deere frieri ds door c, 

Eu:n vvticnthcirfofi'owcsaltnodwas forgot, 

And on then' skinnes, ason the barke oft tecs, , 
liauc.with my knife camjd inRonuine letters. 


ofTimsAnhonicusi 
Let not your forrow dic,though I am dead. 

TutJhauedoncathoufand dreadfull thiogcs 

As willingly as one would kill a file, 

And nothing grecu cs me hartily mdeedc, 

Butthaticannotdoetennethoufandmorc. 

Lucius. Bring downe the deuill, for he mull not die 

So fweet a death as banging prefcntly. 

Aron* If thercbcdeuilsjwouldl wercadcuili. 

To Hue and burnt in cuerlafiing fire, 

So I might haueyour company in hell 
Buttotormentyou with my bitter tongue. 

Lucius. Sirs flop his mouth,andlct him fpcake no more. 
Enter Emtllius* 

goth. My Lord there is a Meflcnger from Rome 
dVucs to be admitted toyonr prcfcncc. 

Lustus. Lcthimcomencerc. 

Welcome £»>«///»/, what’s the newesfrom Rome ? 

Stniil. Lord and you Princes ofthc Goth es, 

Tic Romainc Emperour grectes you all by me, 

Arid for he vndcrllands you arc in Armes, 

He craucs a patly at your fatbers hoofe 
Willing you to dcroaund your hoftages. 

And they lhall be immediately deliuercd, 

Goth. What faics our Generali? 

Lucius. letthc Emperour giuc hisplcdgcs 

Vnto my Father, and my Vncle Marcus, 

And we willcome; marchaway. Exeunt. 

Enter T^moTiti'and her two fonnes di/guifed. 

' Tamora. Thus in this fttange and fadhabilliasaent, 

I will encounter with Andromeus , 
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And 


